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Kimberly Bellamy(08/13/1989)

My name is Kimberly and I have been writing peoms all my life. I have written
over 10,000 poems which some has not yet been published. I would love to get
them published one day. Poetry helps me to express myself when I can't do it
verbally. Writing everything down helps me to cope and feel better about myself.
Poetry has been my life. I'd be surprised at how creative I can be and I love for
people to read what I write and love it.
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In Your Possession

You can hit me once, hit me twice

spit in my face and not be so nice

But what can I do? I belong to you.

I am in your possession you say

and that anything you say I have to do

I say I can take what you give me

because I am madly in love with you.

My tears I release are not caused by your cruelty

The bruises on my arms are not caused by your strong hands
I tell that to people so you wouldn't hate me

Let's face it, how can I tell on my own man?

You are the only thing that is good in my life.

How can I let you go?

I'm not going to let a couple of beatings ruin what we have

I will do what ever you tell me to. I can never tell you 'no.’
So what if my eyes are bruised. I am sure it will heal

When I first came into your life I always said

No matter what happens, I can deal.

I don't mind being a victim of yours

because I know you're doing it out of love

I remember every day you would treat me like a princess...
and shower me with you kisses and hugs.

It's still there.

I will have to find it for i know they still exist somewhere.

I became your posession when we married.

I became your property when we kissed for the first time

and even after that kiss, I couldn't seem to get you out of my mind.
I belong to you.

You are my only purpose. I can't do any better.

I can settle for a kick in the stomach or a potential rape.

I'll settle for whatever.

I am a vulnerable girl who has someone who loves me for me
Is it so bad that I give up who I am for this man and no longer be free?
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So Far Away

You are close, but yet so far away.

We can't let distance get in the way of what we have.

Every day we have to wake up knowing we are not going to give up.

I want you to stay in my life because you are all I want.

But there are times when I am lonley and depressed.

You are just one phone call away.

My heart calls out your name in the middle of the night.

My tears hit my pillow as I hug it tight.

When will I see you? I may never know.

But I know that I have to hold onto you for as long as I can.

I don't want to let you go.

I am here and you are there.

I knew it would be this way, but I didn't know it would be this hard.
Because I love you as much as I do, I will be patient and understanding.
I will be here when you come.

You are close to my heart, but yet so far away in the world.

I don't think about what you're doing or if you're with another girl.

I stay positive because you know you have my trust.

But if you give me any reason to be suspicious, I will ask questions if I must.
All T want to do is hold you, feel you, and kiss you. But I can't.

Life is all about waiting for what or whom you want.

I get that know. I understand.

I can wait a lifetime for my man.

In the meantime, I'm just going to have to deal.

Because you are in my life and In my heart even though you are far away.
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The Cure For Your Pain

Here I am. I am here...

to look after you until you are well.

Sleep, my love, while I kiss you where it hurts.
I will rub you gently and make you feel relaxed.
When I am done, you will never be the same.
For I have mended you well and healthy

I am the cure for your pain.

When you are sad and feeling down,

You can come to me

My love will heal the wounds of your heart

and recover every heart beat.

You don't need to suffer that way you do.

You need to be the healthy man I know.

It hurts me to see you so sick and so low

I can make it better.

Come here and witness what i can do.

I can kiss your illness all away and make you anew.
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